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The Skippers FateB-

y WEX JONES
a fart this yarn of the

WITHOUT
aptei kit thi baeutls asate-

dad
I

fall or sbtcera ha U4 a tear
YfIr tht c pdalwa mournful jets I

Shoe I was a nipper there was never
I

no skipper
Says he of the hundreds I know

Like Captain Skinks whoee heart I
thinks

Was soft as a pte 8 ef dough
Hed get Biushy as pie at Uw Hank of

an eye I

TboHgb you couldnt have sailed him
a dtrt J1

Bat somehow the Gall MC1d se steered
like a yap

By anything ricsjod IB a skirt
Mow the poor fellows wife was the fear

of his life
His skipper Instead of Ids mate

And thus great was his glee when we
put out to sea

Unconscious of what was In watt
We had slattern and butter consigned to

CaleaUer
And WM only a day from tie neaeh

wiles we sees in the foam a gal with
a eprat

Ando she was simply a peach
Sin had long golden hair and an Inner

cent stare
And for skirts she was wearing a tall

lad sorthearted akinks he mutters By
Jinkar

And kangaroos over the raiL
By ajtentoone chance we gets Mid ef-

Tilg pants
Aad SMgfl him teak onto the disk

Where ha spluttered and slid and mu-
tter You IM

Tin the mats picks him up by the seek
a>

When at last we gets hone that dive in
the foam

Is of course tipped off to his wile
And she handles him rough tin he hollers

I And
enough
barely escapes with Ills life

And on his next trip who sails with the
ship

Mrs Skinks as sure as youre born
And the forecastle laughs end the officers

chaffs
And the skippers an object of seorn

As he paced on the poop hed shrivel and

Till helooked like a secondhand tailor
He let cargo and ship and voyage go rip

And forgot how to oust like a sailor
But on nearing the land he at last took-

a hand
To give the float mate a relief

So he saidbut what luck in two mlp ¬

utes we struck
And found ourselves fast on a reef

Then the bonms sate Mid Perhaps it
I was fate

Or maybe two plo a atrfcfefe
But Sktks loft Kit bfja cad thus weath-

ered
¬

I his wlll-
WMle

I

the rest of wa date overside

Ypsilanti
Argonaut

The story of the naming of Ypsilanti
Michigan dates back to the time of the
Greek Revolution Some feeling arose
over a name for the town and a meeting
was held at which the admirers of Gen-
eral Demetrius Ypsilanti the Greek gen

Hal who waa important as a leader for
1 the people won and the Greek name
was given to the city

C Little Bobbnes Pa 1 IBy WILLIAM F KIRK
HEX I calm hoam

from skool last
site I was singing I

a song which the
teaeher had taught
us It was called
Merrily merrily
merrily I glide

fs In my little red
canoe near the

brooklets side
What kind of popular sons are them

wlch you are singing wed Pa I wish
you wuddent cum around the house
singing all this trash Cut it out sod
PaLet llttel Bobbie sing If he wants to
sed Ma It Iis one < 1 > of his few
pleshurs I doant think you ought
to dente him that I

I doant mind him singing sod Pa
but wen he singe he ought to sing a
nice song one of them clever songs
for wlch I am faraus for I like to
hear my son warbel but I leant like
to see him wasting his pipes en bum
lyrics

Then what shall I sing I askd Pa
Sing sumthlng nice nifty like thesong wlch I have jest published I
sent this song to a man named Ed-
wards

¬

Pa sed but it hasent eame back
yet Maybe I will newer git It

Why dldent you enclose a stamp to
Mister Edwards sed Ma-

I was afrade he wud keep the stamp
Pa sed I know him But anyhow I
will sing this song for you llttel
Bobbie It is called How Dare You I

Strike a Woman This is bow It JIaa
Pa sell-

In

l
I

a quiet Mew England village whan
the lights was burning low

A woman sat awaltlag for the ma
she worshiped so

He was her darling husband the baa
sumeet of men

I he had sod that he wud cuss at
promptly half past ten

Jest then he knocked upon the door
it came Into the place

A his deer wife was greeted with av
love tap on the faee

She seesed a mission rocker A she
copped him on the head

Ii as he took the count of ten UJ
these few sad words she sod

CHORUS
How dare you strike a woman you

loafing cowardly crook
Hevings U this the person whose naim-

j laitly took-
I se you stretched upon the floor A

hope you wont git up
For a man that strikes a woman sir

wud beat a helpless pup
That iIs a fine sons sod Ma It nerved

him right too I am vary keen fee
that song Ma sod It Is the first
flash of geenyus wlch you have die
played for sum time In tack Ma sod
I have grate hoaps for you attar all
Who knows that your name will not
shine on the pages of history The
sentiment of this none wlch you have
rote is vary sweet Ma sod espesbnllX
the part ware the husband Is loft
lying on the floor


